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I Could Have Been a Lady
by Martina Nicholson
I move so quickly and cautiously now,
I put my armor on.
I had to leave the room of butterflies,
The indolent ladies in pastels;
Leaning over the tea cups and silver plate,
I was called away by an urgent voice in the hall 
“There is so much blood—come now!”
I could have been a lady,
Wearing the lemon chiffon dress,
Drinking tea from china cups.
I made bandages of all the petticoats,
I made myself into an army;
All my arms and legs are paramedics.
Still, I gaze out the window 
Over the heads of the wounded,
And remember the birdsong and lilacs,
I remember twirling like a girl 
In the lemon chiffon dress.
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